



The T ragedk of 

T[ert b. Reproach and defolution hangeth ouer him* 
'Rop. He hath not Money for thefe Irifh War res, 
Hishurthenous taxations notwithftanding, 

But by the robbing of the banifht Duke. 

T[ofth. His noble kinfman moft degenerateKing i 
But Lords, we heare this fearefull tcmpeft fing, 
Yctfeekeno fhelter to auoyde the ftorme. 

We fee the Winde fit fore vpon our Sayles, 

And yet we flrikenot, but fecurely perifh . ; 

%>ffe. We fee the very Wracke that wtmufl fuffer. 

And vnauoyded ft the danger now, ■f'sl'.-r 

For fuffering fo the caufes ofour wracke; . ' 

North. Not fo,euen through the hollow eyes of death, 

I efpielife peering 5 but I dare not fay, 

How necre the tidings of our comfort is. 

Wil. Nay let vs fliare tliy drouglits/as thou doft ourSi, 
Rofie. Be confident to fpcake Northutribbrland, 

We three are but ;thy felfe $ and fpeaking fo, 

Thy words arc but as thoughts, therefore be bold. 

Nerth. Then thus ; I haue from£r^ ort 
(A Bay in TSrtttamt) rec elude intelligence. 

That Harry Duke ofHerforde^Raynold L.Cobhaiii; 

That late broke from theDukc of Exeter 

Hisbrothcr ArchbilEop late of Canterbury, 

Sir Thomas Erpingham,SirIohn Ramfton, # . # 

Sir Iohn Nor bery, fir Robert Watert6n,8e Fraritis Coiii% 
All thefe, well furniibed by the Duke ofBnttaimV . , 

With eight tall Ships, three thoufand men of Warre, 

Are making hither with all due expedience. 

And fhortly meane to touch our Northern moret 
Perhaps they had ere this, but thacthey flay ‘ ' 

The firft departing of cheKingfor Ireland*: 

If then we jfhall fhake ofFour Countries ftauifli yokr, 
Impe out our drowping Countries broken wing, 
Redeeme from broken pawne the blemilht Croyvnc^ 
Wipe off the duft that hides our Scepters guilt, 

And make highMaieftie looke like it felfe. 

Away with me in poll to Rauenfpurgte^ ' *■ 


jting Richard the Sccottd* 

But if you faint, as fearing to do fo, 

^^^^^horfe^tohor^vrg^dou^^t^ben^diatfcarc; 

Will*. Hold out my horfe,and I willfirft be there. 

Enter the Queene,Btt{liie } and r B<*£ot. 

1Bu(h. MadarrijVOur Maieftie is too much faddc. 

You promifl when you parted with the King, 

To lay afide halfe-harmingheauinellc. 

And entei taine a chearefull difpofitton. 

Queene. To pleafe the King I did, to plcafe my felfe 
I cannot doo it $ yet I know no caufe 
Why I Ihould welcome fuch a guelt as Oriete, 

Saue bidding farewell to fo fweete a guefl, 

As my fweete Richard : yet againe me tbinkes 

Some vnborne Sorrow ripein Fortunes wombe. 

Is eomming towards me and my inward foulc, 

With nothing trcmbles,at feme thing it gfieues. 

More then with partingfrom my Lord thcKmg 

'Buih. Each fub fiance ofa griefe hath twenty ihadowes. 
Which fhewes hkegriefe it felfe, but is not fa t 
For Sorrowcs eyes glazed with blinding tcares, 

Deuides one thing entire to many obiefts. 

Like perfpe&iues, which rightly gazde vpon, 

Shew nothing but confufion,eyde awry, 

Diftinguifh forme : fo your fweete Maieftie, 

Looking awry vpon your Lords departure, 

Finde fhapes of griefe more thenhimfelfe to wailc. 

Which lookt on as it is, is naught but fhadowes 
Of what it is not, then thrice (gracious Queene) 

More then your Lordes departure weepe not, more is not 
Or ifitbc,tis with falfe Sorrowes eyes, _ (feeue, 

Which for things true,weepes things imaginary. 

Queene. It may be fo, butyetmy inward foule 
Perfwades me it is otherwife : how ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad •, fo heauie fad, 

As though on. thinking on no thought I thinke. 

Makes me with heauie nothing faint and fhrinke. 
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